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Though the building seemed so near, it was yet a con-
siderable time before they reached the wooded hill, and
though its ascent was easy, it was night before they halted
in face of a huge gate flanked by high stone walls. A
single light in one of the windows of the vast pile which it
enclosed was the only evidence of human habitation.

The corporal sounded a bugle, and immediately the light
moved and noises were heard ; the opening of the hall
doors, and then the sudden name of torches, and the
advent of many feet. The great gate slowly opened, and a
steward and several serving men appeared. The steward
addressed Theodora and Lothair, and invited them to
dismount and enter what now appeared to be a garden
with statues and terraces and fountains and rows of
cypress, its infinite dilapidation not being recognisable in
the deceptive hour; and he informed the escort that their
quarters were prepared for them, to which they were at
once attended. Guiding their Captain and his charge,
they soon approached a double flight of steps, and ascend-
ing, reached the main terrace from which the building
immediately rose. It was, in truth, a castlo of the middle
ages, on which a Roman prince, at the commencement of
the last century, had engrafted the character of one of
those vast and ornate villas then the mode, but its original
character still asserted itself, and notwithstanding its Tus-
can basement and its Ionic pilasters, its rich pediments
and delicate volutes, in the distant landscape it still
seemed a fortress in the commanding position which
became the residence of a feudal chief.

They entered through a Palladian vestibule a hall which
they felt must be of huge dimensions, though with the aid
of a single torch it was impossible to trace its limits, either
of extent or of elevation. Then bowing before them, and
lighting as it were- their immediate steps, the steward
guided them down a long and lofVv corridor, which lad to